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MISCELLANY. I
The Quality. the

a

Thi, following little sketch we think
worthy a place in our "Domstio Depart-

ment, and have accordingly placed it there
We feel assured it must lighten up many
countenances, and throw a whole house-

hold into a pleasant humor wherever it is
read Ex.

'I reckon,' said old Mrs. Placid, whilst
making her first visit to the Edgerton cot-

tage, 'you haiot seen many of your neigh-bor- a

yet?'
'No, ma'am,' said Laura, 'we have been in,

here so long, and none have been to see us

until you. We were beginning to feel
like unwelcome intruders. But I suppose
they ware all much attached to the people be

who lived here before us, and dislike seeing
strangers in the place of their old friends.'

'Oh, no! that ain't it; they was afeard

to some." )

'Afraid ?' said Laura, surprised, 'afraid
of what?'

Well, we heard you was all quality, if
you ten broke, and we was afeard we would

Kit ourselves into the wrong box. We've
seed them elephants and knows what they
19,' she continued, nodding her head know-iogl- y.

'Why, I did not suppose,' said Laura,
smiling, 'that we had any thing so formid-

able in this quiet little nook, and I am

sorry that our neighbors should make such
bug-bear- s of u?, and suppose us wanting
iu civility to them.'

at
'Oh, wo wasu't amindin the civility.

The quality lays that on so thick one
minute till you begin to rub your eyes and
wonder who you is thinks sure you must
be the Pope of Rome's wife j then they
push you one trido before you know it, like

as if you wasn't fitten to tote their puppy
dog. But thcysc sich a sight of trouble
when folks begin to have any thing to do
with 'em. Now, there's the Feathercods.
They lives eight miles off, but the quality
is a sorter restless creatur that alters a

wandering about outer their range. Well,
theys mighty fine, and you see my daughter
Betsy Baker likes fine things, aud took to
'em mightily. She was powerful anxious
for 'em to come to see her, so on Sunday
she seed 'cm all at meetin, and axes 'em to

come take dinner the next Saturday.
Well, they all stood up there in tho meetin

bouso and talked a power of dictionary

talk 'bout 'exceedingly,' an 'exquisitely,'
an 'interchangin of rural hospitallity ;'

but whether they was a comin or no, Betsy

'lowed aho better bo on the safe side, so

she kept up a mighty fixin all the week.

When Saturday came she had everything
as fino as a bride's cake, 'ceptin the dinner.
Betsy lowed she wouldn't put that on till
sho made sure as if they wus a comin.
She had been working mighty hard all the

morning, her and tho niggers, a reddin up

the house and dressiu up their solves.

JJut when levencr clock come ana no

quality, Betsy give 'em out, and they all
took off their Sunday close and went to

gitting every day dinner. They l ad to

Lurry mightily, but it was all ready arter
avihilo. The hands was workin close to

tho house, so Betsy jest hollered to 'cm to
come to their dinner. Arter the dinner
was all over, and everything washed up
and sot to rights, an the niggers all sot to
work, me aud Betsy sot down in the entry
to cool an sew. Bout four o'clock Bar
ney Baker ho como back from the court-bous- o,

says he, 'Betsy, did them hired men

como into din nor?' 'Law,' says Betsy

'I was so taken up expecting them Feath
ercod folks to dinner, that I forgot about
you hirin Jim and Bill Jones to split rails

and bein as theyso so fur off, I reckon they
didn't hear when I called the hands in.

I didn't blow tho horn. 'Confound quality,
ays Barney, 'thuys all just qualilied for

the lanatiker sylum, and I reckon you'll
co alontr with 'em. just to be with the
quality when they go,' an he jerked do

the born and blowod a blast ; you would

a thought ll the stagos that ever ru,n was

'rivin thar at onst. Just then we heerd a

mighty fuss in the frunt ysrd, and when

we lookod, thar was a fine carriage full of
o' women, with horses hitched up with

.i i
fishiu' seins, a cavortiri aoout over me

r,.! and one o' the miffed un ninucrs
thev had dre.iscd up like solgers a settin
on a high benoh outsvle tha carnage, was

bounood off like a injuu rubber ball. I
thTu;jht th oreetui- - might bo killtd, sod

run to him, but he jumped right up an
stood up before me, an made sich a bow,
you never seed the like of It, jest like It
was a part of his malishus drill, an says
he, 'Mrs. Feathercod, Miss Featherood,
Miss Netty and Miss Angelina Feathercod.'
By that time Barney had got the horses in
qttct, and says I, 'You, Mr. Flunkey, had
better be a openin the door and lattin them
foils out, stiddcr standin here makin man-

ners,' so be did it. It wa's well he told me

who they wur, for sick a look in cargo I for
never did see before." They had the back dye

their heads kivercd with artificial flowers
and fixed in little flouncos, and little silk
fans in their hands they called sunshades; to

reckon they want much acquainted with
sun, or they wouldn't thought he was

miadin them purty little things. Then
they had flounces all over their frock tails, a
and over their eapes, they called 'talmers;'
and they was beflounced from the tops of '

their heads to the bottom of their feet, our
and all the flounces pinted like windiu an
sheets only a heap finer. was

'Betsy had run back soon as she got the we
fust glimpse, cause sho had on a mighty
dirty frock, but she put a new white satin
shawl all over her, and then she looked as to
fine as any of 'em, and axed 'em to walk and

and take scats, and set down and be
seated. Arter a while she told 'em she had
was a lookin for 'em all the mornin. 'Oh,'
says old Miss Feathercod, 'we engaged to

here to dinner; we never dine before
four, and it wants some minutes to that
now,' takin out her fine gold watch, tho'
the clock was starin right before her.
Betsy looked as blank as if she'd run for!
sheriff and didn't get a vote. But she! fell
run right in the kitchen, and the way she
hollered up Dilce and Alice, and Dina,
and the whole tuckin of 'em from the tater
patch, and the wash-tu- and the ironin
board, and alt quarters, want slow.

'Soon as I got the quality all settled, I
went out to help poor Betsy. I was sorry
for her. Sich a sight as the kitchen was 1

Thar was half picked turkeys, half killed
chickens, everybody runnin round, and the
Betsy lookin like she was the demon of the
cooks. Every side of the kitchen was

hern, and she was turnin round all sides
oust. Says I, 'Betsy, honey, do let me

help you.' Says Betsy, 'Law, mar, what the
fcenyoudo? Do pray go long in the house
and talk to them ladies, and keep 'em from
pryin about; but for the Lord sake, mar,
dont talk nothin lowlife.'

Well,' says I, 'Betey, I will try to talk
any think you want me to.' Says she,
'Talk about the fashuns, and Washington,
whar they went to last wint winter.' ap

"So I goes in, and says I, 'You all seed
any new fashuns this year?' Says one on
'em, holdin up her head mighty high, 'We
always receive from our mantua-makc- r and
milliner the latest styles.' 'Well, now,
says I 'I thought you wouldn't a spoiled
yourselves that way, your own selves; and
lo and behole its that manchermaker wo
man. She sent you all these outlandish
imoracks, and thought you didn't know
o better.' I don't knowrhat made Betsy

think thcy'cd like to talk about the fashuns,
for they didn't: I was cute enough to see
that in a minute ; so I tried Washington
Says I, 'You was to Washington last
winter?' Says one, mightily brisk, 'Yes
we went to see our uncle take his seat in
Congress as an honorable Representative
Well,' says I, 'if I aint clean beat I So

Jake Feathercod is a Congressman 1 Well

f ho ken make speeches as fast as he can
lay bricks, he's a glib one. But I don't
approve of people lcavin off a good trade
an takin vp with what they don't know
nothin till about. Now, Jake wus
mighty good brick layer.'

You are mistaken, ma'm,' says she, 'my
uncle is tho Hon. Jacob Feathercod.'

Says I, I rccken I aint mistaken. Old
Jake never had but two sons, Zcke, your
pappy, on young Jake.

Well, if you believe it, Betsy was out o

it again they wus noways anxious bout
Washington ; so I picked up a mighty fin

little shiny snuff box, lyin in one of thei
laps, an says I, 'This is a new fashun snuff
box : uitglity purty.

'It is not a snuffbox," says she, right
off short ; 'it s a card case.

Bless mo, I looked right up to the top
of the room, 'The Lord help your poo
souls,' says I, 'why you aint eighteen years
old, and a carrying your cards about to
play and gamble with all day long.

She says, 'these aro not game cards, they

aro visiting cards.'
'Well,' says I, 'do let me see 'em.'
She showed me one ; 'twas nothing on

the Lord's yearth but a piece of white

pasteboard, with 'Miss Netty Foathercod
writ on it.'

Says I, 'What does you do with these
things? 'Twant worth while to fetch 'em

here ; we all know'd you. And your nig

ger in the uniform told all o your names
i a. ...1.1 i. I . nti.n.t. t, t i.l 1 'Ami,' j bv

' yourselves.'
Says sho, 'When we wish to pay calls, if

WO 00 noi luei lle gull8 ,u ourevivcr, vi
tho persons we aro calling on ara out, or.-
do not wish to receive company, wo just

send our servant to the door with one of

these, which is equivalent to a visit. We
had some calls to make on the way here
this morning.'

'Well,', says I, 'you all don't eet much
store by each others' company, ef a nigger

a solger's jacket an a pieoe ofpasteboard
does as well,' and I put it down mighty
softly, a thinkin 'you better make a snuff
box of it.'

Well, I tried mighty hard to entertain
poor Betsy. I told 'em all about blue
and copperas dye, and how was the

best way to set hens, an which eggs would
hatch pullets an which roosters, and how

keep a dog from a sucken of 'em, an all
'bout Betsy's baby havin the measles and
hoopin-kof- f, both at onst. But ef you be-

lieve me, they never heerd a word I was
sayint So I run through an let 'em

,

We was all a sett in np behavin with all
might, when Betsy come to the door,

axed 'em all to come out to dinner. It
a powerful relief all round. When
got to the dinner room, thar wus a

ghty nice dinner spread out, and thar
tood Barney, an Bill, an Jim Jones, ready

set down. These quality looked at Jim I

Bill, then looked at each other, and
looked for all the world like they never

been axed to eat .dinner before, an
idn't know whether to set down or not. I

Barney he knowed what they wua arter, I

ut I didn't. So says he, 'Ladies, take
scats and set down and help yourselves,
Bill you .and Jim set down and fall to. I

These gentlemen, ladies, are my friends.'
Bill and Jim did set right down and I

too, shure enough ; they never cared a I

ite ef the quality had stood over em an
starred at 'em a month. I

The quality seemed like they was a gwine
back in the hall room. But they give a- -

other look at the dinner, an I reckon they
wus as hungry as Bill and Jim wus, for

they sot right down, sort o' desprit, and got
their selves hoped. I

Presently one on 'em looked at one o'
nigger gals and says, 'Girl, hand me I

celery.' I

Dilce looked at Betsy mighty hard ;

Betsy frowned at Dilce, an looked like she
oughter know all about it, an says, 'Ilan

salt-cella- r. I

Dilce handed the salt-cella- r. 'No,' says I

the quality gal, 'I asked for the celery,' an I

she looked hard right in the plate o' raw
shellotes.' I

Dilce jerked op that an handed it to her.
'Them is shellotes,' says Barney.
The quality gal turned her rose right
at Betsy's shellotes, what never done I

harm, an says, 'I were his
darkness of the

I'm verysorry,' says poor Betsy, 'I didn t
know you preferred to she'.ljtes.' I

'You needn't trouble yourself to be sor-- 1

ry, wife,' said 'we haint got no
salary, an 'taint your fault they don't grow
here.' I

1

Arter a while 'one 'em had eat every- -

thing outo' her plate rite clean, and ssys
she, 'Mr. Baker, I believe 1 will change
my plato, and take a bit of that goose.

'Certainly, ma'am,' says mighty
So he cuts off a nice piece and

ays it on his own plate, what was full o'

all sorts o' things, and swaps with I

Miws Feathercod. Well, the notionate I

woman wouldn't eat a bit of Barney's din I

ncr arter she got it, an I didn't know what!
made Bacney look so solam like he was a

doin mischief. Come to find out, he know- -

ed all the time that she wanted a right clean
plate to eat that piece o' goose off er. I

Arter they had all made a mighty hear- -

ty dinner, the old lady tuck her hands an
done 'em so at Dilce like she wanted 'em
rubbed. Well, the niggers had beeu run- -

nin round the table all the time, an Dilce
was bent on showin how smart she was.

So flow at the old soul's hands and set
to rubbin 'era like all possessed ; but Miss
Feathercod jorked 'em away, an says she,

I wanted a finger-basin- .'

Poor Betsy, she tuck all aback agin.
But she is a mighty smart 'oman, ef she
is my daughter, and don't often be put

in
1.H1. rmrrlnr eh kon on tho tor, .halfr- - t r
tn rrivo aii'k nennle chicken lonn in. bol
she had it filled with water, an handed it M

to Miss Feathercod. She washed hands
in it, and all round her mouth, and then

I

tucka mouthful and washed out the inside
k-- V an!f !f all t.nV i n I

porringer. I, 'you don't git roe to
eat any more chicken soup out of
quality finger-basin- .'

Tha rest 'o tho quality, when they seed
thar was no more porringers comin' all
washed thar hands in their tumblers. I
looked with all my eyes to see 'em drink
the water when they was done and spit it

back in the tumbler ; but as good luck

would have it they didn't; I know it would
.... mail til lia.l 1 1 emaelt nnmu" -

all them new Umbleri arter the quality
had used 'tm; an fur my part, I can't aee

wua luey peuauu vuoiioont" "iiu t'tij
tbinz . ara washed. 'Twould a been

t heap rr6nbU to Jo6r Betsy trf they

had a kept their hands under the table

cloth, and a let the niggers a fed 'em.
By the time the dinner wus over it was

purty lata. - We thought shore they wus

a gwine to stay all night But fust thing
we knowed, they asked for ' their hat.
(That's what they called them poseys they
war on their heads.) Barney told
they better stay, that 'twas dangerous to
ride eight miles over that rough road after
dark. - ' ". :". ."'

'Oh,' says one, 'we never go out before
dark if we can . avoid it ; Old Sol's too ar-

dent beams are so overpowering.'
'Yes,' says another, 'aud the gentle moon-

light is so soft and beautiful.'
'And says another, 'so poetical and

, ,
'And,' says t'other, 'the twinkling stars

looking like the ever watchful eyes of our
guardian angels.'

Barney looked like he thought it was
his duty to warn 'em an to ax- - 'etu to stay
all night, but seemed mightily relieved
when they wouldn't be Trarned. lie told
'em there wasn't no moon ; but they said
them and their coachman and hosses and
carriage was all use to ridic about at night

her no thought they assistance. The coachman being
Iceivedbythe night, was

salary

Barney,

on

Barney,
polite.

plates

she

was

Thinks
that

tti

so they fixed on the head gear and took
their little aun fans and started.

Poor Betsy was hard at work to the last
a gittin their supper, for she was bound to
have that in time.

'Well, wife,' says Barney, 'I don't know a

which look the jadedest, you or my par of
old oxen that Ben Gill has been working
most to death.

'I don't think, Mr. Baker,' says Betsy,
'you have much respect for your wife, to
compare her to your old oxen.'

Says he, 'Whether I have respect forher
or not, I am ewine to take care of her, an
you've got to let them quality folks alone.
I don't see nothin in 'em that my wife

should be a killing up herself a boot-licki- n

this way.' ,

'

'Yes,' says I, 'to say nothin of all the
poultry that's been killed.'

We all went to bed purty soon, cause
you see the quality had purty nigh usl
us up. But we wasn't done with 'em yet.
' Way long in the night I heard a great
bcatin at the front door. ' I jumped up,
got a light, an went to see what wus to pay
an as I live, thar stood one o'these nigger a

solgers, a bowin and a scrapin soon as he
got sight of me.

'The Lord bless my soul,' says I, 'is
vour missis sent vou here to fetch one o'
them visitin cards this time o' night?'

He bowed agin and says, 'Mrs. Feather- -

cod presents her respects to Mr. Baker,
and would be much obliged could he lend

so unfortunate as to run off the side of the
causeway and upset the carriage in the
swamp.

I seized him by the collar an give him
sich a shakin, uniform and all, jest like I
wus a makin ud a feather-be- d. I.

e

'You imperdent captain-gener- you, why
didn't you say so at onct? What did you
stand a bowin an talkin quality talk to
me fur, an all your mississes a slashin
ftDout heels over head in Cow Swamp ?'

Barney heerd me a talkin to a strange
ma0l an come tumbling down stairs, rolled
up in a blanket, an when he saw me col
larin of the fine nigger, says he, 'Mother,
just turn that feller over to me.'

Says I, 'Barney, go right up stars and
git into some close directly an start right
off. Them quality women and theirflunkey
nigger, an hosses, an carriage, an little sun
fans, and poBeys, an snuff boxes, and
visitin cards, is all keeled over in Cow

Swamp.
'Of course, says Rarney, 'so much for

gi"n soul-inspire- and trustin to rooon- -

abine of a dark night, an starry eyes of

gnerjin angels.' But he hurried off ; and

I give the nigger a nuther shake, just to
remind him I had holto' him jit. 'Now

says I, 'run fur your life to that fust nigger
house you come to, and tell lan, without
n0 Plverin, mind you to jump right up,
"DU B luo c"rr,BU "u"
boss, an you help an have it all ready nght

e h,m B nd J0U W0U,d tUOttght
tr t :i- - viL.

.

the carriall, an Barney an Dan wen

'era all out an earried 'em home; and we're
i i ) i. rwur u" '"w""7

eDCe- -

Good-by- honey.

You're mighty pleasant company. I've
enjoyed myself powerful.'

"Alt tub Deck.vct." The Free State

Legislature of Kansas, on the receipt ol

Preaidont Buchanan's Message, passed the
following resolution :

"i?coW, That James Buchanan, Frexi

dont of the United States, bo entitled to

the name of Muggins, and that a copy of
this resolution be sent to him. The resolu

tion passed amid deafening cheers."

rBOVonxa.To dream yon. have lots
of money, and then wake up and find

J jrotarstlf an Editor

out. She remembered a minute tuel" ...
her

they

'era

Says

(From Morrlaand Willi' Hume Journal )

Never have been False to Thee
V . r otoaetr noici.

, I never have been fell to thee t ,

The heart I (eve thro still I thine
Though tho baet beea entrust rr t '

Aid I no more may etll thee rulue j

I've loved women ever . .

. Wilhcone(entoul In food or ill

ThouVt proved, a mas too often prove, '

' A rover bat I love the itill I

Yet think not that my spirit atoop
To bind the captive in my train f

Love'e not a flower, at unet droops,
But smile when come her god again!

Th words, which fail unheeded now,
Conld enoemy har trinif madly thiill!

Love' goldou chain and burninjf vow,
Are broken but I lev the atiil !

Once what a heaven of blio w ours,
When love dispelled the cloud of care,

And time went by with bird aad Auwere,

While aonga and lncenae 6lh-- th air!
The paat 1 mine the present thine

Should thought of Bi thy fatni) SB,
Think whet a i mine.

To lose but love the--, fle ene, sllll!

THE BEGGAR.
A TRUE TALE.

One cold windy morning, the last Sun-

day of December, 1849, a half-nake-d man
knocked timidly at the basement door of

fine substantial mansion in the city of
Brooklyn. Though the weather was bit-

ter

a

even for the season, the young man had
no clothing but a pair of ragged cloth
pants, and tha remains of a flannel shirt
which exposed his muscular chest in many
large rents. But In spite of his tattered
apparel and evident fatigue, as he leaned
heavily upon tho railing of the basement
stairs, a critical observer could not fail to
notice a conscious air of dignity,
md the marked traces of culti-

vation and refinement in his pale, haggard
countenance.

The door was speedily opened, and dis-

closed a large, comfortably furnished room
with its glowing grate of anthracite ; be-

fore which was placed a luxuriously fur-

nished breakfast table. .A fashionable
attired young man, in a brocade dressing-gow- n

and velvet slippers, was reclining in
soft fatevil, busily reading the morning

papers. The beautiful young wife had
lingered at the table, giving to her servant
in waiting her orders for the household
matters of tho day, when the timid rap at
the door attracted her attention. She
commanded it to be opened ; but the young
master of the mansion replied that it was
useless being no one but some thievish
beggar ; but the door was already opened
and the sympathies of Mrs. Maywood en-

listed at once.
"Come in to the fire," cried the young

wife, impulsively, "before you perish!"
The mendicant, without exhibiting any

surprise at such unusual treatment of a
street beggar, slowly entered the room,
manifesting a painful weakness at every
step. On his entrance Mr. Maywood, with
a displeased air, gathered up his paperl
and left tho apartment. The compassio
nate lady unwisely placed the half-froze- n

man near the fire, while she prepared a
bowl of fragrant coffee which, with a
bundantfood, was placed before him. But
noticing the abrupt departure of her bns
band, Mrs. Maywood, with a clouded
countenance left the room, whispering to
the aervant to remain until the stranger
should leave.

She then ran hastily up the richly
mounted staircase, and paused before the
entrance of a small laboritory and medical

library, and occupied solely by her hus
band, who was a physician and practical
chemist. She opened the door and en
tored the room. Mr. Maywood was set-

ting at a small table, with his head resting
on bis hands, apparently in deep thought.

"Edward," said the young wife, gently
touching his arm, "I fear I have displeased
you ; but tho man looked so wretched, I
could not drive him away," and her sweet
voice trembled as she added "You know
I take sacrament

"Dear Mary" replied the really fond
husband, "I appreciate your motives.
know it is pure goodness of heart which
leads you to disobey nio, but still I must
insist upon my former commands tha

no beggar ever be permitted to enter the
bouse. It is for your safety that I insist
upon it. How deeply yon might be im

posed upon in my frequent absences from
borne I shudder to think. The man that is

now below may be a burglar in disguise and

already in your absence taking impressions

in wax of the different key-hole- s la the
room so as to enter at his leisure. , Your

limited exporienco of city life, makes it
difficult for you to credit so much 4'TraT-ity- .

It is no charity to give to street bog-gar- s,

it only eueourag's vioo, doarest."

"It may be so." responded Mrs. May- -

wood, "but it seeuu wicked not to believe

suffering and want even if the person has

behaved badly --and wo knor it. ' But I
v

promise yon not to ask another beggar in-

to tho ho'ua).'" . 5,

At this momonttha aervant rapped vio-

lently at the door, crying out that tho beg-

gar was dying. - - , ,

"Come, Edward, your skill ean save him
I know," Said his wife, hastening from the
room. , , , .

Tha doctor did not refuse this appeal
to his professional vanity for be immedi
ately followed bia wife's flying footsteps
as ahe descended to the abasement They
fonnd the mendicant lying pale and un-

conscious npon the carpet where he had
tlippod in his weakness from the chair
where Mrs. Maywood bad seated him. . .

"He is a handsome fellow," muttered
the doctor as he bent over him to ascer-

tain the state of bis pulse.
And well he might say so. The glossy

ocks of raven hair had fallen, away from
a broad white forhead ; his closed eyelids
vrere bordered by long ravon lashes, which
lay like a silken fringe upon bia pale bronx-e- d

cheeks while t dclicato tqueline nose,
and a square massiva tun, displayed a
model of manly beauty.

"Is ha dead?" asked the young wife
anxiously.. .

"Oh, no! it is only a fainting fit, induced
by the sudden change of temperature, and
perhaps tha first stage of starvation," re-

plied the Doctor sympathi singly. He had
forgotten for the moment his cold maxims
of prudence, and added, "lie must be car-

ried to a room without fire, and placed in
comfortable bed."
The coachman was called in to assist In

fting the atholtio atranger, who was soon
carried to a room in the chamber,, where
the doctor administered with his own
hands strong doses of port wine sangaree.
The young man soon became partly con-

scious, but all conversation was forbade
him, and he sank quietly to sleep.

"He is doing well; let him rest as long
as he can; should he awake in our absence
give him beef, t.--a and toast adimilum,"
said tho doctor professionally, as he left
the room.

''

In less than an hour afterwards Dr. in
Maywood and his lovely wife entered the
gorgeous church of 'the most Holy Trini- -

ty-- ' . .

Amid the hundreds of fair dames that
entered its broad portals, dressed with all
the taste and magnificence that an abun-

dant wealth could procuro, .not one rival-

led, in grace and beauty, the orphan bride
of the rich physioian. ' Her tall, graceful
figure was robed in violet silk, that only
heightened by contrast her large azure
eyes, bright with the lustre of youthful
happiness ; yet, there was a touch of tender
pity in their drooping lids that won the
confidence of every beholder. The snowy
ermine mantilla which protected ber from
the piercing wind, rivalled, but could not
Burpass, that delicate purity of her com

plexion. Many admiring eyes followed
the faultless figure of Mrs. Maywood, as
she moved with unconscious grace dp the
central aisle of the church, but none with
more heartfolt devotion than the young,
wayward, but generous man who had
recently wed her in spite of her poverty
and the sneers of his aristocratic acquain
tance. '

The stately organ had pealed its last rich

notes, which were faint echoing in the dis
tant arches, when a stranger of venerable
aspect, who had previously taken part in
the services of the altar, rose and announe
ed for his text, the but seldom
applied words of the Apostle, "Be not for
gctful to entertain strangers, for thereby
some have entertained angles unawares"
Dr, Maywood folt his forehead flush pain
fully: it appeared to him for the moment
that the preacher must hare known of his
want of charity towards atrangors, and
wished to give him a pubiio lension : but
ho soon saw, from tho tenor of his remarks

that his own guilty conscience had alone
made the application in bis particular case
I have not space, nor indeed tho power to

give any synopsis of the sermon; but that
it, combined with the incident of the morn

ins. enocteu a nappy revolution in insa
mind of at least onoof its bearers. Soniu.h
so that on tho rctun of Dr. Maywood fiom

church, he repaired at onee to the room o

the mendicant to offer such attentions
ho might stand in need of. But tho young
man seemed to bo much refreshed l y rest

and nutricious food, and commenced grate
fully thanking his host for the kind at
tentions he had received, which without
doubt, bad saved his life. But I wijl re

compense you well, for, thank God, I am

not the beggar that I seem. I was ship
wrocked on Friday night in tho Ocean

Wave, on my return from India. My

name was doubtless among tho, list of the

lost for I escaped from the waves by

miracle. I attempted to make my way to
New York, whore I have ample fund i

the bank waiting my orders, but I must
have periithed from cold and hunger ha

it not been for you and your wife's provi

dent charity. I was repulsed from every
door as an impostoa, and could get neither
food nor rest. To bo an exile from one

native land ten yoira, and then after cs

leaping from the pri'e f tbi ocean to dio

of hunger in the streets of a christian city,
I felt was truly a bitter fate. ' ' .'

"My name is Arthur Willct," added the"

stranger, .. .. .'.,', .j
"Why that is my wife's family name- .-'

She well be ' doubtlessly pleased at hef
Jfgency in your recovery -

"Of What S!ate is she a native?" asked
Arthur Willet eageyly. ' ,

I married ber in the town of B--j- "

where she was torn. ,
At this moment Mrs. Maywood entered

the room surprised at tho long absence of
ber husband. . f

Arthur Willet gated at ber With a look
of tho wildest surprise murmuring!

"It cannot bo. Iam ieW
rious and think so."

"

Mrs. Maywood gaied with littlo loss a
tonishment, motiontea as a statue. ' ' 'fi

"What painful mystery is this?" eri'etf
Dr. Msy wood, excitedly, addressing bia
wife, who then became conscious of the'
singularity of ber conduct. - '

"Oh no mystery," she replied, sighing'
deeply, "only this stranger is the image of
tty 1 ng lost brother, Arthur." AndMrsV
Maywood, overcome with emotion, turned
to leave the room.

' ' 7

"Stayone moment," pleaded the Strang
er, drawing a small mourning ring from
his finger, and holding it op asked if ahe
recognised that rclie?"

"It is my father's gray hair and yorj'
"are

"ITis son Arthur Willet, and your broth
er.

Mary Willet Maywood fell npon the?

mendicant's breast, weeping tears of sweet
est joy and thanksgiving.

DoctoT Maywood retired from tha room
and left sister and brother in that sacred
hour of reunion, saying to himself,

"Be not forgetful to entertain strangers
for thereby some have entertained angel
unawares."

NO GLOOM AT nOME". " i k

Above all things there should be nogloonl
the home. The shadows of dark diacon

tented and wasting fretfulness should nev-- "

er cross tha threshold, throwing their largo
black shapes like funeral palls, over the
happy spirits there.' If rou will, your"
home shall be heaven, and every inmate as
sn angel there. If you will, you shall sit
on a throne and bo the presiding household
deity. Of faithful wife, what privileges,
what treasures, greater or purer than thine?

And lot the husband strive to forget hi
care as he winds around the long, narrow
streets, and beholds the soft light illumin-
ates bis parlor, spreading. its .precious- ' w
beams on the rod psve before it. Tho

ight is cold and cheerless, perhaps; and
the Decomber gust battles with the worn
skirts of his overcoat, and snatches with a
fude hand and wailing cry at the rusty
hat that has served him many a yoar. ne
has been harrasscd, perplexed and persecu
ted. He has borne with many a cruel tone.
many a cold word, and nerved himself op
to energy to desperate that his framo and
pirit are weakened and depressed; and now

his limbs echo with weariness; his temples
throb with tho pain-be- caused by too eon'
stant application; he scarcely knows how to
meet his wife with a pleasant smile, or sil
down cheerfully to their littlo meal which
she has provided with so much care.

But the door is opened, the overcoat
thrown off. A sweet voice falls upon his
car like a winged angel, it flics right into
his bosom, and nestles against his heart. '

The latch is lifted and the smiling face
of his wife gives an earnest welcome. The
shining haif is smoothed over her fair browj
ndeed she stole a little coquetisli glance at

the mirror hanging in its narrow frame just
to soo if she looked neat' and pretty before
she came out. Her eye beams with lovoi
her dress is tasteful and what? Why!
he forgets all tho trials of that long, long
day, as he folds ber iu bis arms and im

prints a kiss upon hor brow.
Home whore gloom Is banished, presi

ded over by ono who has learned to rule
herself pnd her botrioid. Christianity
oh! he is thrice consoled for all bis trials.
He cannot be unhappy, that sweetest
best, dcaret t solace ishis achecrful home.
Do you wonder that the man ia stregthenod
anew for to morrow's enres?

YET ANOTUKR RUMOR.
We subjoin the following paragraph

from the Washington corrt spondence of
tho New York T.Wi i

"Governor Hammond, of 3ontU Carolinr
who has yxnt taken his seat in the 8onate,
bringing with him a high reputation as a
statesman, is probably ono of the most
thoroughly independent men in Congress

one who will do what he consuientiouely
believes it right to do, regardless of all
supposed party obligations to the contrary.
These traits of character g:re great aigni-fiucuu- fl

to tbo rumor that he is likely to

take tbo same ground as that occupied by
Mr. Donglaa on the Kansas question, main

taining that no Stato should be admitted
into the Uuion with a Constitution whlcU

bns not been fully and fairly ratifiid by
b people in ell is psrts "

.
'


